C A prayer layd by the lozde Sturton 


beingonHis knees befoze he went bpthe ladder, and alſo his 
confeſſion befozehis death the. vi. day of Marche in 
the ycare ofour loꝛd God. M. D. L. bit. 


DO /}D2d harkentomy Wozdes,conſider the thought of my hert, behold 
| I bow lo wde I crye vnto the, let my iuſt pꝛayer enter into thme cares 
which vnfatnedly cometh from mine heart, heare me loꝛde foꝛ Jam 
pooꝛe and deſtitute ot mannes helpe, take care foꝛ my ſoule, ſaue me thy ſer⸗ 
uaunt which wholyetruſt in the, haue mercy vpon me, O Lo2d,fo2 Þ will 
neuer ceaſe crying to the fo: helpe, foꝛ yart mild ⁊ moꝛe mertitul th my cog 
can expꝛeſſe, as ottẽ as aduerſity aſſaileth me J wil crie and cal foꝛ helpe vn 
to the, I wyl cal bpõᷣ 2ᷣin the day time, and in the night my cry ſhal not be hid 
from the, O thou god of the heauens, the maker ofthe waters, and loꝛd of 
all creatures, heare me a pooꝛe ſinner calling vponthe and putting myhole 
truſt inthy wercy. O loꝛd what great pleaſures thou haſte pꝛepared toꝛ me 
in heauẽ, that J ſhould delight in no earthly thing but in the, my moſt plea 
ſure is to cleaue faſt vnto the and in the to ſet my hope and truſt, haue mercy 
vpon me O loꝛde (O loꝛd god) haue mercye vpon me:foꝛ thy manifolde mer 
cies ſake. Foꝛgeue al mine offences. commit my lpirite into thy handes, de 


lyuer me from the powers of darkenes of this woꝛlde. Thou haſt redemed 
me Loꝛde God oftruth. J pꝛaye ydu all to pꝛay foꝛ me, and then he ſayd, 


In te domine ſperaui nonconfundar in eternum. &c. 15 
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ladder befoze his death. ON 
AD Ood people J aim come hitherto dye, J am come hither to dye, and 
( e luſtly condempned fo2 mine offences by the lawe, what myne offen⸗ 
ces were it is not vnknowen vnto vou all, whiche was foꝛ a moſte 
crueli and deteſtable murther, by my commaundemkt done and committed. 
wherfoꝛe J (hall deſire yon al foꝛ gods ſake, to let me be an example to you 
all, and to all the woꝛlde, and be ware p ye let no ranker o2malice take roote 
in vour hartes, foꝛ Where ranker oꝛ malyce is rooted no good vertue can 
growe, J ſhall delyꝛe vouall, and al the woꝛlde to fozgeue me, and ſpectally 
thoſe pooꝛe women and childꝛẽ, whoſe huſbandes J haue ſo cruelly cauſed 
to be murthered, that god may put it into their hartes foꝛ Chꝛiſtes ſake and 
fo: charity to foꝛgeue me, and it there be any here whom J haue offended J 
ſhal deſire you all foꝛ charittes ſake to fozgene me, and if there be any of you 
whom hathoftended me, I do from the bottome of my heart fozgiue you as 
trciyas Atruſt god of his mercy hath koꝛgeuen me, being moſt ſoꝛy and re⸗ 
pentaunt. and when J ſhall depart this woꝛlo that ye wil ſay all, Lord, 
take his {p:rice into thy handes, and J hal allo deſire you foꝛ Chꝛiſtes ſake 
to ſaye with me vpon your knees our loꝛdes pꝛayetz which is the Pater no⸗ 
ſter, and lo turning him vnto the Eaſt ſayed our Zo2des pꝛaler, which done 
he deſired Sir John Souch to fozgine him, WhoauntWwered , my lo2d J foꝛ⸗ 
geut you euen {rem che bottome of my heart, and then going higher bpo the 
laddcr layd, good p:opic pꝛay foꝛ me, and ſo winking ſayd ſomwgat ſofter, 
Icharge the Sathã in goddes name to depart from me, and ſuffer my ſoule 
to reſt in dur loꝛd. And then ſayd, Domine accipe ſpiritum meum thc times, thẽ one 
of the garde did binda handkercheife about his eyes, and lo he was immedt 
atly turned beſide the ladder, on whole ſoule Chꝛiſttake mercy. Amen. 


C Impꝛinted at London in Fleteſtrete nere to Saint 
Dunſtans Churche by Thomas Marlhe. 
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